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Just Sayin’ ...

High heels, facial hair and bad-date stories
I never thought that I
would be applying fake
facial hair to myself in
preparation for an allgirls dorm party. Yet
there I was, 30 minutes
before Willetts’ first alldorm party called Willetts
Wazzoo, smearing brown
eye-shadow onto my face Bekah Cvetich
to create a soul patch and sideburns.

fairies. None of them seemed to have the same
trouble I had while playing Limbo … trying to
keep my man-pants up.
One of my girls, Christine Krapohl, won us
second place in the high-heels egg-balancing
relay. Christine strapped on her high-heels,
balanced an egg on a spoon in front of her, and
booked it around the circuit without missing a
step. She should get PACL credit for that.

Each hall dressed according to a theme to play
the games of Willetts Wazzoo, which is similar
to Lawlorpalooza and Printy Wars. Our hall
was “the manly men of Cedarville.” We put on
baggy pants, hoodies and baseball hats and
sauntered out to the parking lot saying “dude”
and “sup” a lot.
But we weren’t the only ones who got in touch
with our masculine side. Megan Tinsley’s hall
dressed as “Brock to the Rock.” Her girls wore
all black with men’s underwear over their
clothes. One girl wore a giant paper mache
rock and raced around the parking lot while
the rest chased her, screaming.
I’d witnessed the real Brock to the Rock a week
ago. The girls imitated it well, except the real
deal was more of a shrieking parade of manflesh. I was glad for the adaptation.
Other groups dressed as ninjas, slumber party
attendants, grannies, 80’s aerobics classes and

Willetts Wazzoo ended with a competition
to see which girl had the best creeper or bad
date story. I told the story about a guy who
was seven hours late to pick me up for the
date, told me my womb was his legacy, and
forced me to watch “Paranormal Activity” on
our one-month anniversary … and wouldn’t
let me hold onto him when I was scared. My
story didn’t even win. That’s how scary some
of those stories were. It’s too bad there were
no guy spectators by that point because they
could have been compiling lists of what not to
do: don’t make shrines of girls with samples of
their hair, don’t tap on their windows at night,
don’t hug girls you don’t know. And don’t be
seven hours late to pick up someone. Seriously.
Besides the fact that our hall didn’t win any prizes, Willetts Wazzoo was still a success. It was a
great time of dorm-bonding and learning to let
your guard down and be crazy every once in a
while. I think facial hair may be a one-night deal
for me though. We’ll leave that to the real manly
men of Cedarville in No-Shave November.

Check out
www.ReadCedars.com

Jeff Gilbert
Faculty Adviser
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Th ngs to Do...
Sunday

Monday

Tuesday

Wednesday

NOVEMBER
Thursday

Friday

Saturday

1 2 3 4 5 6
7 8 9 10 11 12 13
14 15 16 17 18 19 20
21 22 23 24 25 26 27
28 29 30
• Farmers Market, Yellow
Springs 7 a.m.-Noon

• Ohio River Valley
Leadership Rocks!

• Science and Math in
Art Exhibit at Dayton Art
Institute 10 a.m.-4 p.m.

• The Heart Mender Tour

• Veterans Day

• All Choral Concert

• Symphonic Band Concert
• Bach’s Lunch

• Really Really Free Market
in Yellow Springs
• Fall Bazaar, St. Andrew
United Methodist Church

• Grandparents Day/Parents weekend

• ProTerraForma Journal
Decorating
• Encounter

• General Recital

• Women’s Choir Concert

• Bach’s Lunch

• Films that Matter:
“Schindler’s List”

• Brass Spectacular

• An Evening of Astronomy
at the Boonshoft Museum
of Discovery, Dayton

• Ice Rink Grand Opening
at Riverscape Metro Park,
Dayton

• Thanksgiving Break (begins 11/24 at 1 p.m.)

• Thanksgiving Break

An Evening of Praise
with HeartSong, One
Voice, and Jubilate!

November 13

6
12
3

S.T. P. s

The Women of
Lockerbie STP

The Year of Magical
Thinking STP

More content updated daily at ReadCedars.com

Rules change, but not always that quickly
by Zack Anderson
After the recent discussion about the possibility
of Cedarville’s dancing policy being changed,
the question of why rules are changing so
quickly and how they change raced to the
forefront of students’ minds.
Before 2002, Cedarville required female
students to wear skirts, unless the weather was
deemed too cold.
“It used to be that girls would have to get up
in the morning and turn on the college radio
station, WCDR, and if the wind chill was below
zero, they were able to wear slacks,” Carl Ruby,
Vice President for Student Life, said.
Cedarville made another dress code change in
2009, that allowed students to wear jeans to
class. Since then, Cedarville has made other
changes to the student handbook, and the
board is presently discussing other possible
changes.

Dress code timeline

Ruby breaks Cedarville’s rules into three
categories: those based on state or federal law,
those based on Biblical mandate and those that
reflect institutional preference. He said that in
all the rule changes, he hopes the university
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reinforces those based on Biblical mandate.

“Those evolve a bit,” Ruby said.

But those that are based on institutional
preference, those which define the culture
of Cedarville’s campus, are open to
reconsideration.

Brad Smith, Associate Dean for Campus
Life, is “comfortable” with the rate at which
Cedarville’s rules are changing.

“As I look at it, if
we had the same
handbook now
that we had 20
years ago, it would
seem very strange
to many of us
probably.”
Brad Smith,

Associate Dean for Campus Life

Back
in the
day

“As I look at it, if we had the same handbook
now that we had 20 years ago, it would seem
very strange to many of us probably,” Smith
said.
Ruby thinks the process for changing rules is a
good one, commenting that he likes that some
rules are open to change.
“We recognize that our rules are not inspired.
They’re not inerrant. They’re not anywhere
near being on the same level of Scripture,”
Ruby said, adding that this approach is healthy.
But Ruby also said that rules “tend to
change slowly” at Cedarville, mostly because
unintended consequences usually accompany
such institutional changes. Those involved
in the rulemaking process try to be cautious
in how fast the rules change or the extent to
which they change, trying not to change a lot
of things at the same time.

Not so
Back
in the
day
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Ruby said that when casual Fridays permitted
students to wear T-shirts, he didn’t anticipate
“how difficult it is to define what a T-shirt
is.” They even got a couple phone calls from
parents asking about what was meant by a
T-shirt.

any changes to the handbook — either of
policy or grammatical clarity — are in order.
Ruby then presents these propositions to
the administrative council, which consists
of President Bill Brown and six or seven vice
presidents, for approval.

Another issue that the university deals with
in relation to the dress code is the balance
between professionalism and freedom of
expression. Ruby said both of these things are
valuable.

One variation in this policy-change process is
that rules in the university’s bylaws have to
be approved by the board of trustees before
they may change. A second variation involves
Cedarville’s Student Government Association
(SGA). As of last year, SGA can now formally
request a rule review, which they have already
exercised concerning Cedarville’s dancing
policy.

“I do think in the area of hair and nose studs
and all those things, there’s a healthy tension
between trying to define the culture in a way
that helps to encourage a healthy kind of
professionalism and recognizing the value
of freedom of expression and differences in
taste,” Ruby said.
The focus on dressing professionally is
different depending on a person’s intended
career, Ruby said. What a future accountant
should wear might be different than what
someone going into the music industry should
wear. He said this type of instruction should be
emphasized in the classroom instead of having
a university-wide policy applied to everyone.
Part of the process of policy change occurs
each year, as Ruby and the deans decide if

In reviewing the dance policy, Ruby said
Cedarville has collected dance policies from
other Christian colleges such as Wheaton
College, Taylor University and Cornerstone
University. Smith added that comparing
policies is something every school does. But
both he and Ruby explained that just because
Cedarville considers other school’s rules does
not mean that Cedarville will decide to imitate
that school.
“It’s not that we’re going to do exactly what
other schools are doing, but I think there is a
niche that Cedarville has,” Ruby said, which
is to maintain a balance that “uses rules that
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shape the Cedarville culture without cultivating
a legalistic spirit.”
Ruby called it a “very, very, very hard balance
to maintain.”
In addition, Ruby said it was a judgment call.
Some people might think Cedarville’s rules
now are legalistic while others might think
Cedarville isn’t conservative enough.
“It’s open to interpretation and different
people view it differently,” Ruby said.
In making changes, Smith stated that it is wise
to be sensitive to people’s different views, but
“you’re not going to please everybody,” he said.
Concerning this issue, Ruby said that he has
heard for quite a while the argument that
Cedarville is going down a slippery slope with
its rule changes. He said he doesn’t think this
is a valid argument.
Ruby said people use the slippery slope
argument when they’re uncomfortable with
change, but they can’t think of a good reason
against a specific change.
“I think it’s a logical fallacy that if this changes,
you can automatically presume that we’re
going to end up here,” Ruby said.

2009
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Always On The Go
A Day in the Life of Dr. Brown

by Rachel Thompson
It is 4:30 a.m. and stars linger over Cedarville’s
campus. If any students are awake, it’s because
they haven’t gone to bed yet. Just down the
road, however, an early riser stirs.
“I just wake up,” he smiles, leaning back in his
desk chair. Just across from him, engulfed in
an olive green armchair, I stare incredulously
at the President of Cedarville University, Dr.
Bill Brown. 4:30? And I thought I was a morning person.
Except for our conversation, the room is quiet.
Two lamps cast a warm glow upon the shelves
of books surrounding us. This is Dr. Brown’s
library: his personal retreat. And I have the opportunity to experience it just as he does every
morning.
“I start out with freshly ground, Frenchpressed, Eight O’clock Columbian.” He folds
his hands and adds, “Consumer Report says
that it’s the best.”
Once the coffee is made, he sits down, drinks
his coffee, reads his Bible plus a little C.S. Lewis, and begins to work through his prayer list.
After about an hour, he moves to his desk and
begins work for the day.
Dr. Brown invites me to sit at the desk. On
the left side lie a few papers, a telephone and
some sticky notes with scribbles on them. On
the right sits a photo of his grandson Jack and
a Daily Dave Barry calendar. From over my
shoulder, he shows me his iGoogle homepage, his Facebook and his GroupWise inbox.
“Looks like we’ve got one, two, three, four,
FIVE e-mails from students today!”

7:10 a.m.

It’s time for Dr. Brown to leave for his first
appointment of the day: breakfast at Cracker
Barrel with Phil Grafton, vice president of finance. Dr. Brown meets a VP or the provost for
breakfast almost weekly. As he climbs into the
driver’s seat of his car, he explains, “We talk
about their departments and how things are
going, but we also check up on each other on
a personal level. It’s important to me that everyone I interact with realize I value them as
an individual.”
The meeting is quick but pleasant, and by 8:35
Dr. Brown is on the road from Cracker Barrel
back to Cedarville.
Some may ask — does the president ever play
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Photo by Scott Huck
Cedarville University President Dr. Bill Brown spent planned time and unplanned time with students.

the triangle game at Cracker Barrel? “I’ve mastered that,” he says with a wink.

9 a.m.

Dr. Brown arrives at the Hearthstone Inn for
an exit interview with the Ohio Board of Regents (OBR). The board is here to finalize details that will move the Cedarville Pharmacy
program toward complete accreditation. Upon
entering the lobby, Dr. Brown introduces me
to Provost John Gredy, Academic Vice President Tom Cornman, two OBR representatives
and a number of the pharmacy faculty. The atmosphere is serious but soothed by the smell
of pumpkin spice and the sound of a country
violin playing in the background. Dr. Brown
jokes and chats for a few minutes then motions
the group to the conference room. The entire
assemblage, 14 in all, files up the stairs. As he
brings up the rear, Dr. Brown extends a hand
over the counter to the receptionist, thanking
him by name for hosting the meeting.

9:51 a.m.

The meeting ends and Dr. Brown has nine
minutes to get to chapel. I have to take three
steps to keep up with his long strides as he

walks out the building and to his car. A true
gentleman, he opens the car door for me, and
I take shotgun. Although I don’t think he sped,
he definitely went as fast as was legal down
Main Street.
We pull up to the back of the DMC, he parks
the car and we jump out four minutes before
chapel. Today is Oct. 12, Q&A chapel day, and
Pastor Rohm is emceeing. Although Dr. Brown
does have a list of the questions, he has no
time to look at them. As we walk (or jog) to the
backstage door, Dr. Brown pauses, points to
the Q&A sheet and laughs. “Just look at this.
‘Who would win in a fight, a zombie tiger or
killer penguin?’ Some of the things students
ask are just hilarious!”
Stepping into chapel after a quiet, rather serious morning was quite a jolt. The noise, the
crowd — it almost knocked me off balance.
But Dr. Brown steps in as though he is walking through his own front door, chatting all the
while. He transitions seamlessly from academic discussions to lights, cameras and 3,000
people in the space of five minutes.

More content updated daily at ReadCedars.com

Photos by Scott Huck
Dr. Brown spends his early morning hours in his office at home before heading to campus for numerous meetings.

10 a.m.

time, it’s with Bill Bigham, vice president for
advancement, in the president’s office. This is
the first time all day that Dr. Brown has been to
his office, and he is as cheerful now as he was
this morning.

11 a.m.

It’s time for some Rinnova. Dr. Brown is meeting a student here for a class project audio
recording session. The two greet each other,
shake hands and Dr. Brown invites her to sit
at a table with him. For the next 45 minutes,
Dr. Brown gives his attention to the student,
animatedly gesturing and leaning forward in
his seat to listen to her questions. I observe
from another table and think about the ways
Dr. Brown has interacted with different people
today. With the VP’s in the hotel lobby, he
stood up straight, projected his voice and communicated with authority. Here at Rinnova,
he is still an authority figure, but in this more
casual atmosphere he becomes a friend. The
day’s busy schedule has been sprinkled with
students — planned and unplanned.

Chapel begins. I find my regular pew, sit down
and watch. I’m the only person in the room
who knows the truth — Dr. Brown is virtually
impromptu today. I wonder how often he’s almost late for chapel?
After talking to some students post-Q&A, Dr.
Brown drives to Founder’s Hall to make a
quick stop at his office and talk to his secretary, Carol George. At 11:20, he leaves for yet
another meeting.

11:30 a.m.

Dr. Brown has an exit interview with the Higher Learning Commission in ENS 381. He discusses further details on pharmacy accreditation. On his way back to Founder’s, he stops to
visit with a student.

Noon

I could hardy believe the next shocker of the
day: Dr. Brown has to take exams, too. I now
follow him to the President’s Conference
Room for an assessment with Dr. Paul Chen,
a specialist in diversity and intercultural competency. Over the past month, the President’s
cabinet — the provost, vice presidents, deans,
and associate vice presidents — all took an intercultural awareness course from Dr. Chen.
Upon completion of the course, each administrator is required to meet with Dr. Chen for a
one-on-one inventory and assessment. Today
is Dr. Brown’s assessment day, and he now
takes on the role of a student, ready to be critiqued.
I’m happy to report that Dr. Brown finished
his examination quickly, and came out smiling
and saying, “You need to know where you are
before you can know where to go.”

12:30 p.m.

It’s lunchtime, and the Hive is swarming. Once
again, Dr. Brown moves from serious to casual
to enjoy lunch with a student.

2 p.m.

Another meeting, another transition. This

3 p.m.

4:30 pm

Dr. Brown’s work on campus for today is done,
but it is by no means the end of the day.
I asked what is the first thing he does when
he gets home. “Kiss my wife!” he says with his
best twinkle-eyed Dr. Brown smile.

lows his run. They catch up on each other’s day
and enjoy the quiet of the evening. After helping clean the kitchen, Dr. Brown retires to his
library — the place where the day began — to
work on his famed chapel slides.
As we re-cap the day, he mentions something
interesting: “I have 13 different constituencies
I am answerable to,” he says, “students, faculty, staff, administrators, parents, trustees,
alumni, prospective students, donors, the corporate world, governing authorities, accreditation authorities and fellow academics.” And I
thought I had it rough with four: my parents,
my professors, my RA, and my boss.

Midnight

I’m sure Dr. Brown is asleep by now. His habit
is lights out at 11 p.m., but only after relaxing
with one of the six books he’s currently reading and listening to some classical music on his
iPod.
Me? I’m here in McKinney, tossing and turning, my mind racing with thoughts of the day.
How does he do it? How does he handle the
pressure? As if in answer to my question, Dr.
Brown’s favorite hymn floats through my head
— the one we sing at the start of the school
year. “Christ is all I need . . . Christ is all I need
. . . all I need.”

Once this is accomplished, he begins to make
phone calls as he paces back and forth in the
entry hall. He chats with donors, alumni, contacts for speaking engagements and sometimes even prospective students — he usually
talks on the phone for an hour, but sometimes
longer. Afterwards, he moves upstairs to the
treadmill to run for an hour while watching
a classic movie or foreign film. The American
Film Institute’s Top 100 and Netflix’s movie
rating system are a few of Dr. Brown’s favorite resources. A few of his recent favorites are
the 1955 “Ladykillers” and Akira Kurosawa’s
“Seven Samurai.”
Dinner with Dr. Brown’s wife, Lynne, soon fol-

More content updated daily at ReadCedars.com
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Key to Campus Golf: Make Your Own Rules
by Zack Anderson
They call it campus golf, and several groups of
Cedarville students play the game by their own
rules. But they all have one thing in common —
the game is played with tennis balls.
“We had wanted to play golf, but we couldn’t
really play golf because we could break windows and stuff,” Nevin Brooks said.

ball. The goal is to get from one hole to the next
as quickly as possible.
Although everyone plays campus golf a little
differently, they all have one thing in common:
they start at Brock. Glass said when he plays,
he usually heads toward the DMC and avoids
the BTS because of the lake, then comes back
to the front door of Brock — the last hole.

The funniest campus golf memory for Pyle
was when Cox and Nate Laird dressed up as
old men. They bought old-man pants and hats
at Goodwill and made up old man names for
themselves.
“I really like the relationships that it
builds,” Brooks said.

The scoring resembles match play. The
golfer who wins the hole gets a point. If
there is a tie, the tied players each get a
point. The player with the most points
at the end of the game wins.

Brooks said he first heard of campus golf
his sophomore year from then-senior Jordan Leach and Leach’s friends. The game
was originally played at night and was
called “NELF,” though Brooks said he’s
not sure what that name means.

But the holes in campus golf are not actual holes. Instead, the player must hit
a certain object such as a building, tree,
dumpster or statue.
Devin Glass, however, plays the game a
bit differently. He does not have to actually hit an object, but instead must get
within five feet of it.

Seth Scott and Brooks told how a fellow campus golfer hit a tennis ball that bounced off the
BTS stairs and hit a girl.

Pyle started playing campus golf a different way. He said that he and Cox had the
idea one winter and waited until spring to
Photo by Andrew Bash try it out.

Campus golf is a serious undertaking for students right down to
the fashion statements they make.

In addition, Glass said that while basic
guidelines exist when he plays, the players can
make up their own rules.
“It’s mostly just a mess,” he said.

A different group of campus golfers play another way. Gabe Pyle, Dave Cox and their friends
started out playing campus golf like regular
golf ... until the birth of the speed round.
Pyle said that in a speed round, it doesn’t matter how many times a player hits the tennis

Pyle and his friends also start at Brock but
don’t come back to end there.
“It’s Brock to the rock to be honest, with lots of
holes in between,” Pyle said.
Playing campus golf at these holes can lead to
some interesting moments.
“We’ve hit people before,” said Brooks, who
usually plays from Brock to the ENS.

“Spring rolls around, and we find out that
apparently other people had the idea as
well,” Pyle said.
But Brooks said he thinks that he, Scott, and
their friends are the only true campus golfers.
He said they have made it known campus wide,
wear “sweet” clothes when they play and are the
only ones that play the game the right way.
“We would like to say we’re the real campus
golfers,” Brooks said. “The rest are hitting tennis balls around with golf clubs.”

Mortensen Excited about New Irish Music Class
by Zack Anderson

es,” Mortensen said.

thing beyond that was just stupid and nerdy.”

Cedarville’s music department will offer a
course in traditional Irish music this spring.
John Mortensen, professor of piano and director of keyboard studies, will teach the class.

The players will eventually put on an Irish music festival, and the listeners in the class will
help organize the event.

“I sent out a little poll and got a very strong
response,” Mortensen said. “There are many,
many students interested in this. More than
we can deal with.”

Mortensen listed 12 instruments that musicians could play for the class, including fiddle,
flute, viola, cello, guitar, piano, accordion and
banjo. He encouraged students to ask about
playing other instruments as well.

Junior music performance major Anna Reisenweaver said she plans on taking the course
if it fits into her schedule. “I’m very excited
about it actually,” Reisenweaver said.

So far, 12 of signed up for the two-hour class,
which is capped at 20. Students can take the
course either as a player or listener.
They will learn Irish songs and publicly perform them each week to experience the social
nature of the music.
“They will do their homework in public plac-

While Mortensen said a lot of common instrumentalists like fiddlers, guitarists and flutists
responded to the poll, he was surprised by how
many people play or want to play the whistle.
“There’s a greater interest now among folk instruments than there would’ve been 20 years
ago when everyone wanted to play guitar, bass,
keyboards, drums … period,” he said. “Any-

More content updated daily at ReadCedars.com

Assistant Professor of Music Patrick Anderson
said he would like to take the class. He said it’s
good for music programs to include things that
are outside the norm.
“Part of the goal of an education is to learn
about the world outside yourself and wherever
you grew up,” Mortensen said. “It is hard to do
anything of blessing from a position of ignorance and isolation.”
“If you can learn the art of another culture, you
have understood something about the world.”

9

Language and Art In A Digital World
Texting, Facebook murdering the
English Language (JK, but seriously)
by Kate Cella
Death row in the English dictionary is a solemn, sesquipedalian place.
Languishing in dusty columns are unfortunate terms like contumacious, encomiastic, curmudgeon and desuetude — which as a cruel
twist of irony happens to mean “the state of disuse.”
Reprieves from this etymologic imprisonment come only so often, when
some scholar inserts a long-neglected
polysyllabic term into his prose and
revives it temporarily. But after this
brief parole the ill-fated inmates return to their cells and await final deletion from the English language.
While the simplification of English is
not equal in morbidity to death row,
it is indisputable that the volume
of terms in English is diminishing
rapidly. In quotidian conversation,
certain words are rejected as far too
cumbersome (perhaps like quotidian), and thus a whole host of synonyms are relegated to the bench to
wait for some over-achieving writer.
But the desuetude of these words at first renders them unfamiliar, then
archaic, and eventually obsolete.

At the rate we’re going with our mode of communication, it’s possible
that one day we, like Orwell’s Winston Smith, might pick up a pen and
find ourselves only able to express our ideas in fragmented garble because we have inured ourselves to uncomplicated thinking and limited
vocabularies.
The scary thing is that limiting the scope and depth of ideas renders
minds much easier to control, much more gullible to everything they
read and hear, and much less apt to discern between reality and fiction.
Whether texting and the social networking craze are an augury of massive Technicolor posters of Big Brother on every wall is uncertain. What
is certain is that “what we’ve got here is a failure to communicate.” Facebook and Twitter give us the illusion that we’re constantly communicating and expressing our ideas, but clicking “Like” in approbation of
someone else’s equally banal status or wall post is nothing close to an
intellectual exchange.
It’s not that participating in social networking sites is necessarily bad or
hastening the day in which we rise to the wail of the government siren
and don our overalls. But the deluge of this kind of casual, trite communication is whittling away at our vocabulary and, in turn, our language
and our ability to think.
The antidote: go directly to jail and let out some lonely, sesquipedalian
prisoners. It will prevent your brain — and English — from macerating.

We could blame this sad phenomenon on the advent of the blogosphere, Facebook, texting and Twitter; a favorite diatribe of those generally appalled by the banality of such media. But just because there is
correlation between stupidity, Facebook and moribund words does not
necessarily indicate causality. Rather, these mediums might be better
described as enablers for our linguistic laziness.
Twitter, Facebook, texting and blogging increase the venues for people
to communicate casually, closely akin to the way that people speak. The
magnitude of such casual, trite exchanges dilutes our vocabulary with
simple words and argot, decreasing the chances of calling up benchers
like mellifluous, meretricious and hirsute (which is why T9 comes up
with “hisptud” if you try texting hirsute).
But the issue isn’t just using terms like these and bedizening our conversation with excessive syllables. The problem is that our daily conversations rarely if ever present an opportunity to use a world like mellifluous, even if it was as normal as an LOL or ROFL. In the majority of
our verbal or digital exchanges we’re not expressing much if anything
that requires invoking a sesquipedalian bencher, which in short, is how
a language devolves.
The result is something like George Orwell’s “Newspeak” in “1984”
(without the overalls, hopefully); ideas disappear from society as the
ability to express them dissipates. Orwell writes, “Newspeak was designed not to extend but to diminish the range of thought, and this purpose was indirectly assisted by cutting the choice of words down to a
minimum.”

10

More content updated daily at ReadCedars.com

Even in News, There’s an App for That
By Holly McClellan
In my household, reading the newspaper was
as much a part of the morning as eating breakfast. For me, that entailed a well-established
ritual: a thorough perusal of the headlines,
a quick glance at sports, a longer look at the
editorials, and a scrupulous examination of the
comics. For me and many others throughout
the country, newspapers were the main means
of knowing what was going on in the world.
But with the increasingly hectic nature of life,
most of us simply don’t have the time to sit
down and read the newspaper. Beyond that,
many may not even want to: our cultural predisposition toward instant gratification has
fostered a sort of societal attention deficit
disorder that has little patience for perusing
newsprint. We want everything – including information – where we are and when we want
it.
Into this gap of changing ideals stepped digital
media. The internet offers an explosion of information wherever there is a computer. And it
was only a matter of time before the necessity
of our on-the-go lives brought that information
right to our fingertips. We use our phones and

other mobile devices to communicate with the
rest of the world, so why shouldn’t the world
use these avenues to communicate with us?
So now with just a tap on a touch screen, we
face a barrage of sound bites and viewpoints.
Constantly updated news sites offer us up-tothe-minute coverage of events as they happen.
Political analysts live-blog speeches by world
leaders. Twitter feeds inform us of the latest
minutia of the famous (and not-so-famous). In
the space of minutes, we follow one link to the
next, perhaps gleaning more than could possibly fit in the daily edition of a printed newspaper.
It’s often hard to see this accessibility as anything but definite progress. To an extent, the
rapid increase of digital news has brought
the world together – here on this side of the
globe, we have almost immediate knowledge of
events halfway around the world which previously might have taken weeks to reach us, if at
all. Take the recent rescue of the Chilean miners, for instance. We knew when a miner had
been brought to the surface minutes after it
had happened. You might have even watched
live coverage from the three-inch screen of
your phone.

The background on a laptop, the color scheme
of the display and font options for e-mails —
these items are part of digital art as well, art in
which everyone participates. The average person can participate in art now more than ever
since art was digitalized, including visual and
musical art. An entire world of possibilities has
opened up with the advent of digitization and
the internet, and most people don’t realize that
they’ve participated in the arts when they do it,
and furthermore do not realize that their participation colors the art of tomorrow.

There’s an irreplaceable history, tradition,
quality and style inherent in the newspaper
that’s lost in the transition to digital. But now
that every major newspaper in the country has
an online version, the convenience of digital
news coverage is just too much of an asset to
ignore. So while I and many others will keep
renewing our print subscriptions as long as
newspapers survive (which, certain doomsday
prophets say, may not be long), digital news
may be the only way to keep up with our everchanging world.

Mona Lisa :-)

By Tina Neely
Nearly everything that appears on a computer
monitor was created by an artist, whether the
artist’s job title is engineer or graphic designer. Everything from the layout of Twitter to a
video on YouTube is considered digital art because someone created it to look that way.

Of course, not everyone is so enthusiastic about
this technological watershed. For one thing, it
poses new implications for journalists – the
need to grab attention, to say what needs to be
said as quickly and concisely as possible. According to CBS News, the average time spent
on a single Web page is 33 seconds – enough to
get the facts on a few headline stories, if that.
To some extent, changing preferences have
brought about an increased emphasis on the
violent or sensational: “if it bleeds it leads.”
Others claim that the use of the Internet as a
public forum – particularly the blogosphere
– has led to far less objective and trustworthy
news. I’ll admit, when it comes to news, I’m a
purist to the point of borderline Ludditism.

Our communal preferences, sometimes indicated by “likes” on Facebook, have formed the
shapes of appliances, the characters in shows,
the style of movies and the layouts of web pages.
Aside from the opportunity to comment on art,
people now have more opportunities to create
art by painting with pixels instead of acrylics.
Artists can mold digitally with 3-D modeling
and draw with a tablet and pen.
Participating in the growth of the arts also includes taking digital photos, editing them and
uploading them onto blogs, social networks
or community art sites. Digitization and the
Internet have broadened the scope of art and
extended participation to millions of people
who can now share art, comment on it, spread
it and even create more.
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Encouraging this communal aspect is that art
in the real world is made available for consumption via technology, although finding an
image of “Mona Lisa” on the web is certainly
not the same as seeing the painting in person.
There is a line between mainstream, digital art
and fine art — some art is created and meant to
remain digital while other pieces were meant
to be perceived in three dimensions.
Web-based global artist communities that are
updated every second with new works and
critiques ensure that society’s appetite for the
digital arts is fed. Whether it’s an Internet site
that allows artists to draw online or a forum to
upload art created elsewhere, average people
around the world are helping to inspire the
look of tomorrow.
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Hill, he said that by being on the team, he was doing more than just
practicing football skills.
“I really got a sense of brotherhood, fellowship, and unity,” he said.
A lot of guys have come and gone since Hiteshew played in his first
Lawlor-Hill game as a freshman, but one thing that hasn’t changed is
the friendships made.

Photo by Jonathan Moultroup

“This game really has been a great opportunity for me, as a senior, to
stay connected with a lot of the young guys on the Lawlor team,” Hiteshew said.
The men who play in the game not only respect their teammates, but
also their opponents, because they know the game isn’t very important
in the long run.
“I have a lot of good friends who live on the Hill, so regardless of the
outcome, they are still my brothers in Christ and I love having the opportunity to compete against them.”

Lawlor-Hill players
enjoy friendly rivalry
by Josh Proemmel
The Lawlor-Hill football game has come a long way. It was made
an annual event in 2002, whereas before it was played sporadically.
Adam McCune, resident director of the Hill, said the game wasn’t even
played when he was a student from 1998-2002.
It is no longer just a game — it is a phenomenon that many students
look forward to each fall. The next meeting is Saturday, Nov. 6.
Lawlor has dominated the series since it began, holding a 6-2 edge, with
the only losses coming in 2002 and 2009. When the Hill stopped Lawlor’s six-game winning streak last year, there was plenty of emotion.
“I was elated when we won,” said senior J.C. Carmichael, who played
for the Hill the last two years and is the team’s coach this year. “We
had finally accomplished our goal. That’s all I wanted.”
Mark Hiteshew, a fourth-year player for Lawlor, said that it was a
tough loss and has definitely given their team motivation coming into
the game this year.
Residents of the Hill and Lawlor don’t see the game as an opportunity
to go out on the field and unleash fury on the other team. The game is
played with flag football rules, which limits a lot of physical punishment.
Some players said they don’t see it as a chance to relive the glory days
of high school football. Hiteshew’s previous football experience included a couple seasons of flag football, while Carmichael only played
football during his freshman year of high school.
When Carmichael began to explain why he first wanted to play for the
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Cedarville Athletes Reach Out to Community
Every year, members of the men’s soccer team
serve as officials and coaches for the Dribblers
soccer program in Cedarville. This year, the
team spent the month of August teaching fourand five-year-olds the basics of the sport. The
Dribblers’ played during halftime of the Yellow
Jackets game on Sept. 14.
The volleyball team also participates in other
community activities at the beginning of the
season. The Lady Jackets served at a backpack
giveaway in Springfield for Inside Out Ministry. They also teach young girls in the Cedarville area how to play volleyball to build positive relationships with the girls they coach.
“Each of these opportunities was an awesome
time to give back to the people around us,” Husak said.

by Katie Laustsen
The thought of October often produces images
of the reds, yellows, and oranges of the trees,
but for some people, a different color comes to
mind — pink.

“Because so many of us have been affected by
the disease in some way, the opportunity to
help was extraordinary,” said senior captain
Kylee Husak.

This October marks the 26th annual National
Breast Cancer Awareness Month. Pink ribbons
have appeared on shirts, waters bottles and
cars to commemorate those who have been affected by the disease.

The team raised over $2,500 with money still
coming in through from donations and T-shirt
sales, creeping them closer to their $3,000
goal.

The increased awareness led to the volleyball
team’s first Dig Pink event on Tuesday, Oct. 19,
which raised money for breast cancer research.
Cedarville head coach Doug Walters was first
interested in the idea when he witnessed a similar event while serving on the Ohio High School
Volleyball Coaches Association (OHSVCA).
In 2006, the OHSVCA sponsored a match in
Cincinnati to raise money and awareness for
the fight against breast cancer. Since that inaugural contest, the Ohio High School Athletic
Association (OHSAA) has become a sponsor of
the event and encourages each high school in
the OHSAA to put on this annual “Volley for
the Cure” event.

This event represents the widespread community outreach of Cedarville’s sports teams
and the athletes’ commitment to service.
Many teams, including baseball and men’s and
women’s basketball, host camps and clinics
throughout the year to teach local kids how to
play sports.
This year, the women’s basketball team will
take on a volunteer position in Southgate Baptist Church’s Awana program. Two Lady Jackets will volunteer each week to listen to children say memory verses.

Though the added time commitment of these
volunteer activities can add stress to the athletes’ already full schedules, the value of stepping away from the pressures of the sport to
focus on larger issues proves a valuable use of
time.
“It’s important to work as a team for things
other than just volleyball because it reminds
us that there are more things in life other than
volleyball,” Husak said. “God gave us talents so
that we can bring Him ultimate glory. Being
able to do that [Dig Pink event] together for
something that so deeply affects each of us was
magnificent.”
Unlike athletes at most universities, Cedarville
athletes possess the unique opportunity to
serve as witnesses both on the court and in the
community.
“I want my team to be known for using the
sport of volleyball to impact our community
and our world,” Walters said. “By impacting
your world, you’ll impact the world.”

The interest Walters developed in this cause
brought him to organize a similar event at
Cedarville. The Lady Jackets teamed with the
Side-Out Foundation, an organization that
helps collegiate volleyball teams plan tournaments to promote breast cancer awareness.
“We wanted to do our part to raise funds and
bring it to the front of students’ minds,” Walters said.
The team sold pink T-shirts and collected
items for a silent auction in preparation for the
event.
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Movie Review: ‘The Social Network’
by Tina Neely

Editor’s note: Contains spoiler
“The Social Network” is a movie about the creators of Facebook, how their Web site began, expanded and where it is today. Although the names and a few details have been changed, most of
the film’s story and statistics are supposedly accurate.
The movie follows the relationships and lives of Facebook’s creators, how they met and what they
did to one another once Facebook took off. The film begins with a witty exchange between the
main creator and his girlfriend as they split up. It’s this hilarious, pathetic breakup that leads the
main character to unravel and thus birth our beloved Facebook.
There are obvious themes in the film — social discomfort and the need to feel loved, but the
honesty of these themes is compromised by the surprising amount of sexuality. You might expect
this in any movie these days, I suppose, but the movie’s needless inclusion of scantily-clad college
students is its true stylistic downside.
In contrast, the dialogue is brilliant. The quick-paced, future-past filming style locks you into the
characters and keeps you hooked until the end. The actors perform the frailty of each character
well, strongly playing off their mental and emotional strengths and weaknesses.
Overall, “The Social Network” has an equal amount of good and bad qualities, resulting in a
mediocre film. I was surprised to find myself so unsatisfied at the end of a movie that made me
chuckle the whole time. The beginning led me to believe this movie would be a comedy, but it is
far more true to life than I expected. The plot is depressing, the main character is socially rejected,
and a greedy, selfish atmosphere pervades the entire film.
Would I see it again? I would watch it if it were on television and I was occupied with another task. Do I recommend seeing it? If you can get cheap
tickets and have literally nothing else to do, sure. It gets two out of five stars on my scale, but maybe it’s one of those films you need to see twice
before you can truly appreciate it.

Book Review: ‘Don’t Waste Your Life’

by Rachel Lowrance

“Only one life, ’twill soon be past, only what’s done for Christ will last.”
In his book “Don’t Waste Your Life,” Pastor John Piper uses this quote to issue a resounding plea
to our generation. He implores readers to seriously consider the focus of their lives, instead of
simply floating through with no purpose.
In this book, Piper brings the readers through a process, communicated in part through personal
testimony, toward making Jesus Christ and Him crucified the blazing center of their lives. He
demonstrates that following any passion besides Christ (or no passion at all) will be a waste in
the end. “If my life was to have a single, all-satisfying, unifying passion, it would have to be God’s
passion,” he writes. Piper earnestly begs his readers to make their lives count for eternity (and
thus not waste them) by making Christ and His Word an all-consuming passion.
Piper explores many ways to evince this passion to the on-looking world. He works through every
aspect of life, explaining what glorifying God looks like in different places and situations like the
workplace, in pain and death, and in relationships with others. He also discusses different ways
of glorifying God, like precluding the fleeting pleasures of the world from realigning our passion
and being willing to take risks for the cause of Christ.
“Don’t Waste Your Life” is life-changing. Read this book for a pointed and convicting journey
through meaning. Piper wants his readers to experience the abundant grace of a loving and holy
God, and take part in His mission of redeeming the nations for the sake of Jesus Christ. Nothing is more important, Piper claims, than the proclamation of the glory and honor of Jesus. And
nothing better protects us from a wasted life.
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Thoughts on ... Church

Finding a church to call home
away from home is worth it

Fitting in as a charismatic
not an impossible task

by Emily Severance

by Jonathan Bundy

Most people aren’t fortunate enough to attend their home church while at
school. For many students, this provides them with one of their first opportunities to look for a church on their own, free from the constraints of their
parents or anyone else.

I was worried my application to Cedarville wouldn’t be accepted.
It wasn’t for the normal reasons: it wasn’t my ACT score or my
high school GPA (although I was worried about those too).

Some students search for a home church to attend while they’re at school.
Some visit and explore all their church options to figure out what kind of
church to look for upon graduation. And others hop from
church to church at random, occasionally frequenting one
for a period of time before moving on to the next.
It is that last option that bothers me because I have done
that for two years and have found it to be unfulfilling.
While plenty of people here are plugged in at churches, the
reality is that there is a large number of people who drift
from one church to another for all four years of school, and I was on my way
to becoming one.
I have been at Cedarville for three years, and this is the first year that I have
really started to get plugged in at a church. I’ve bounced between three or
four other churches until now, mostly because I’ve been dependent on others for transportation. I went where my friends went. I would go, sit, sing,
listen and then leave without even speaking to anyone.
Eventually I realized that what I was doing was wrong. To me, church had
become just another thing to mark off my spiritual formation report. For a
while I was convinced that it really wasn’t so bad. I excused it by blaming my
lack of a car for not being plugged in anywhere. While there might have been
some truth to that, I knew I was making excuses for being noncommittal.
This is why being noncommittal is bad — without connection to a church,
accountability and fellowship do not exist. It’s easy for people to slip through
the cracks if their only interaction with the church body is smiling at the guy
who passes out the bulletins at the front door.
Church should be more than just showing up and gaining some morsel
of spiritual wisdom for the week. It should be about building community,
serving others, loving others and, mostly importantly, learning more about
Christ. Those things cannot happen without other people.
Also, fellowship with older and wiser believers is invaluable. It’s hard to get
that kind of edification at college because most students I spend time with at
school are people of the same age.
Being noncommittal also turns church attendance into a me-centered activity. Somehow it became acceptable for people to base their church-going
schedule on their sleeping schedule. Drifting makes this easy. The desire to
sleep in Sunday prompts people to go to a church that offers a Saturday night
service. Staying up too late on Saturday night sends people to the late service
on Sunday at the church with the closest location. Or for those who attend
“Bedside Baptist,” sleeping takes precedence over going to church at all.
What a privilege it is to meet with a body of believers in the first place. The
church is a fellowship of believers who have been united in Christ because of
His redeeming salvation. It’s not a place to go; it’s a gathering to take part in.
It’s not a building; it’s believers.
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It was my church background.
Unlike most Cedarville students, I was
nondenominational charismatic church. I’m not
going to talk about the theological differences
between Cedarville and the charismatic
movement, but I want to share what it’s like for
someone from a church that is notably different
from a Baptist church to attend Cedarville.

raised

in

a

When I tell people back home I go to Cedarville,
they ask, surprised, “Isn’t that a Baptist school?”
But I’m OK with attending a Baptist school. My dad once told me
you’ll never find a church that reflects your theology exactly, and
I would say the same thing about colleges. I’ve decided to attend
a Baptist school because I believe the theological differences are
about secondary issues.
Honestly, it was intimidating to come here my freshman year.
I was afraid to talk about my church background because I was
afraid of rejection. I’ve become more open to talk about it, but it
still stings when someone makes jokes about speaking in tongues.
Attending Cedarville has caused me to re-examine what I’ve
been taught at my church back home (and not just issues about
the charismatic movement). It can be dangerous to adhere to a
single denomination and blindly accept what it teaches. One, it
could be wrong or incomplete, and two, if you haven’t examined
the theology perhaps you don’t truly believe it. We shouldn’t be
afraid of hard questions.
I’ve learned a lot about denominational diversity while at
Cedarville. If someone agrees with the Nicene Creed then I regard
them as brothers and sisters in Christ. To an extent, it’s OK that
our theology doesn’t agree completely: we can still work together
for the glory of Christ.
Church diversity strengthens Cedarville. If you’re willing to
learn from someone who is different, that person can show you a
different way to look at the world.
I’ve learned a lot from Baptists. They have an appreciation of
church history and a zeal for theology. I have a good friend here
who is a Baptist, and his passion for theological precision has
spurred me to deeper thought.
During my time at Cedarville, I’ve learned how to work with
Christians who have different church backgrounds than mine. I
don’t feel like a charismatic among Baptists. I feel like a Christian
surrounded by brothers and sisters.

If you would like to comment on these columns,
go to ReadCedars.com.
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Fall Back

SGA’s fall street party between Printy and Lawlor
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